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ing in Paris, after my arrival there. <( And will you not send me anything ?}> inquired the young" Princess when I approached her to take my leave. I understood sufficient Portuguese to comprehend this simple question, and I replied that I should have the honor of sending her Royal Highness a finer doll than ever Prince Lutin conjured up with his magic rose.
My audience was, as I have stated, a very long one. The weather being bad, the Princess could not go to hunt, and it became therefore necessary to kill time. I stayed with her a full half hour. A fortnight afterward, when I was on the point of departing, I had another audience. This was very brief, but still of the same friendly description.
I was on the point of returning to France, and one clay previous to my departure, we observed, while sitting at breakfast, a strong smell of fire. We were at a loss to imagine whence it could proceed. There was no chimney in the house, except a small one built by the Du-chesse de Montebello in the little drawing-room which I usually occupied, and there was no fire there.
<( The smell comes from below," said I to M. de Ray-neval, <( from your room."
^ This is an odd accusation,}> he replied; (< I have no light, no fire, not even a fireplace."
<( If it be not in your room," said I," it is on the lower story, and we must go and see about it."
We rose from table, much alarmed, for the smell became stronger and stronger every moment. When we came to the corridor, into which M. de Rayncval's room opened, we distinguished the smell of burning paper. We entered the apartments of M. cle Magnien, M. de Cherval, and M. Legoy, but could perceive nothing.
At length we heard M. de Rayneval call out (< Fire ! " His writing table was all in flames. The cause of this combustion is so extraordinary that, if M. de Rayneval and M. de Cherval were not both living, I should not venture to mention it, lest I should be accused of relating impossibilities.
On M. de Rayneval *s writing table stood a glass jug filled with water. This jug, which was perfectly clear, and contained very limpid water, had produced the effect of a lens. The rays from the jug ignited the paper onvery elegant fashion prevail-he Queen
